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I thought my Mother,and my Brother Torke, 

Would long,ere this,haue met vs on the way. 

Fie,whac a Slug is hafiings, that he comes not 
To tell Vs,whether they will come,or no. 

'Enter Lord Hafiings. 

"Buck: And in good time, hcere comes the fweatinp 
Lord. & 

Prince. Wclcomc,roy Lord: what, will our Mother 
corned 

Hafi. On what occafion God he knowes,noc I j 
The QuecneyourMother,and your Brother Torke, 

Haue taken Santluarie: The tender Prince 
Would faine haue come with me,co meet your Grace, 
But by his Mother was perforce with-hcld. 

Bucks Fie,what an indirect and pecuifli courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinall,will your Grace 
Perfvvade the Quecne,to fend the Duke of Yotke 
Vnto his Princely Brother prefently ? 

If (he denie. Lord Hafiings goc with him, 

And from her iealous Armcs pluck him perforce. 

Card. My Lord of Buckingham,if my weake Oratorie 
Can from his Mother winne the Duke of Yorke, 

Anon expefl him here; but if (he be obdurate 
To milde entreaties,God forbid 
We {hould infringe the holy Priuiledge 
Of blcfled Sar.ftuarie: not for all this Land, 

Would I be guiltie of fo great a finne. 

Buck. You arc too fencelcffc obftinate.my tord. 
Too ceremonious,and traditional!. 

Weigh it but with the grofleneffe of this Age, 

You breake not San<5hiarie,in feizing him : 

The benefit thereof is alwayes granted 
T o thofe.whofc dealings bauc deferu’d the plaee. 

And thofe who haue the wit to clayme the place: 

This Prince hath neyther claym’d it,nor deferu’d it. 

And thcrefore,in mine opinion,cannot haue it. 

Then taking him from thence,chat is not there. 

You breake no Priuilcdge,nor Charter there: 

Ofc haue I heard of Sandtuarie men, 

But Samftuarie children,ne?re till now. 

Card. My Lord,you (hall o re-rule my mind for once. 
Come on,Lord Hafiings, will you goc with me? 

Hafi. I goe,roy Lord. Exit Cardinal and Hafiings. 
Prince. Good Lords,make all the fpeedie haft you may. 
Say, Vnck\t?Glocefter, if our Brother come. 

Where {hall we foiournc,till our Coronation ? 

_ Glo. Where it think’ft beft vnto your Royall felfc. 

If I may counfaile you.fome day or two 
Your Highnefle (hall repofe you at the Tower; 

Then where you pleafe,and {hall be thought mod fit 
For your beft health,and recreation. 

Prince. I doe not like the Tower,of anyplace s 
Did Ittlitu Cafar build that place, my Lord ? 

"Bucks He did,my gracious Lord,begin that place. 
Which fince,fucceeding Ages haue re-edify’d. 

Prince. Is it vpon record ? orelfe reported 
Succcffiuely from age to age,he built it ? 

Bucl{. Vpon record,my gracious Lord. 

Prince. But fay,my Iord,it were not regiftred, 

Me thinkes the truth (hould liue from age to age. 

As ’twere rctayl'd to all pofteritie, 

Euen to the generall ending day, 

Clo. So wifc,fo young.they fay doe neuer liue long. 
Prince. What fay you,Vnckle ? 
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I moralise two meaning in one word 
Prince. That Iulitu Cs/hr was a fam„ 

With what his Valour did enrich his Wit** 

His Wit fee downe.to make his Valour In 
Death makes no Conqucft of his Co.iqu'; 
for now he hues in Fame,though not in F if ’ 

He tell you what,my Coufin Buckinrh^^' 

Buc^ What,my gracious Lordt 
Prince. And if I liue vntill I beam™ 
lie win our ancient Right in France ar ai L 
Or dye 3 Souldier,as I lin’d a King. b ' 

Glo. Short Summers lightly haue a forw ar< j Spri|) 

Enter young Torke,Hafiings,and 

yJf- Nowingood,im '- h '""“«*.h t D t4 ,. 

d«r*' ***** ofYo,ii '> how& ''->«'N*, r ,' 

Torke. Well,my dcare Lord,fomufti n it 

Too lire hedy d,that might haue kept thatTitle' 

\\ hich by his death hath loft much Maieftic * 

Clo. How fares our Coufin.Noble Lord of Y n .i, 

Torke. I thanke you,gentle Vncklc. O niv F 
You (aid,that idle Weeds arc fa ft in growth • ^ 

Torke % And therefore is he idle ? 

Clo. Oh my fairc Coufm,I muft not fay fo. 

Then he is more beholding to you, then I. 
Glo. He may command me as my Soueraigne 
But you haue power in me,as in a Kinfman. * 

Torke I pray you,Vftckle,giue me this Da°g tr . 

Glo. My Dagger,little Coofin? with all mjheart. 
Prince # A Bcgge^Brothf r i 

Torke. Of my kind Vnckle,that I know will giue 
And being but a Toy,which is no griefe to giue, 

Clo A greater gift then that,Ile giue my Coufin, 
r orke. A greater gift ? O, that’s the Sword to it. 
Glo. I,gentle Coufin,were it light enough, 

Ttrke, O then I fee,you will part but with light gifts. 
In weightier things you’le fay a Begger nay. 

Glo. It is too weigheie for your Grace to weare. 
Torkf. I weigh ic lightly,were it heauier. 

Clo. What,wouId you haue my Weapon,little Lord? 
Torke. I would chat I might thanke you, as,as,you 
call me. 

Glo. How? 

Torke. Little, 

Prince. My Lord of Yorke will ftilibecrofleintalke: 
Vncklc,yourGrace knowes how to beare with him. 

Torkf- You meane to beare me, not to beare with me: 
Vnck!e,my Brother mockes both you and me, 

Becaufe that I am little,like an Ape, 

He thinkes that you {hould beare me on your {boulders. 

Buck^ With what a fharpe prouided wit he rcafons: 
To mittigace the fcorne he giues his Vnckle, 

He prectUy and aptly taunrs himfelfe: 

So cunning,and fo young,is wonderful!. 

Glo. My Lord,wilt p'cafe you pafle along ? 

My felfe,and my good Coufin Buckingham, 

Will to your Mother,to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower,and welcome you, 

Torke. Whit, 


■ . <- encti Exeunt Prince,Torke,Hajlmgs jndDorfet, 
Manet Richard,Buckingham,and Cate shy. 

to C L Thinke you,my Lord,this little prating Torke 
Was not incenfcd by his fubtile Mother, 
r-uuiit and fcorne you thus opprobnoufly ? 

Glo* No doubt,no doubt; Oh’cis a pcrillous Boy, 

Bold qnicke, ingenious,forward,capable: 
u ce is all the Mothers, from the cop to toe. 

'Back Well,let them reft: Come hither Catesby, 

Thou arc fworne as deepely to effect what we intend. 

As dofely to conceale what we impart: 

Thou know’ft our reafons vrg’d vpon the way. 

What think’ft thou ? is it not an eafic matter. 

To make mUiarn Lord Haft mgs of our rninde. 

For the inftalltnent of this Noble Duke 
In the Seat Royall of this famous lie ? 

Cates. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

Th»t he will not be wonne to ought againft him. 

"Buck: What think’ft thou then of Stanley 1 Will 

Cates. Hee will doc all in all as Hafiings doth. 

"Bucks Well then, no more but this: 

Goe gentle C ates bi and as ie werc ^ arrc °^» 

Sound thou Lord Hafiings, 

How he doth ftand affected to our purpofe. 

And fummon him to morrow to the Tower, 

Tofic about the Coronation. 

If thou do’ft finde him tradable to vs. 

Encourage him,snd tell him all our reafons 5 
If he be Ieadcn,ycie,coId v vnwilling, 

Be thou fo too,and fo breake off the talke. 

And giue vs notice of his inclination: 

For wc tomorrow hold diuided Councels, 

Wherein thy felfelhalt highly be employ’d. 

Rich. Commend me to Lord William: tell him Catesby , 
His ancient Knot of dangerous Aduerfaries 
Tomorrow are let blood at Pomfret Caftle, 

And bid my Lord,for ioy of this goodnewes, 
GiueMiftrcfle Shore one gentle Kifle the more. 

"Buck ?Good Catesby,goe cfteift this bufinefle foundly. 
Cates. My good Lords both.with all the heed I can. 
Rich. Shall we heare from you, Catesby ,ere wc fleepe ? 
Cates. You (ball, my Lord. 

Rich. At Crosby Houfc,there {hall you find vs both. 

Exit Catesby. 

Bucks Now, my Lord, 

What (hall wee doe, if wee perceiue 

Lord Hafiings will not yeeld to our Complots ? 

Rich Chop off his Head: 

Something wee will determine: 

And looke when I am King,clayme thou of me 
The Earledome of Hereford,and all the moueables 
Whereof the King,my Brothcr,was poffeft* 


Buck- He clayme that promife at your Graces hand. 
Rich. And looke to haue it yeelded with all kindneffe. 
Come, let vs fuppe betimes, that afterwards 
Wee may digeft our complots in fome forme. 

Exeunt- 
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voii goc vnto the Tower/ny Lord? 
r ^ce Lord Protestor will haue it fo. 

22T, {hall not fleepe in quiet attheTower, 
w Why, what {hould you fcarc ? 

C l Marry, my Vnckle Clarence angry Ghoft: 
r ^lndam told me he was murther’d there. 

My Gr " d ItearenoVncklesdead. 

P r r l” Nor none that liue,I hope. 

C lLcc And if they liue,! hope I need not fearc. 
r ’ mv Lord: and with a hcauic heart. 


.87 


Seem Secunda. 


Enter a tJMeJfenger to the Dooreof Hafiings. 

CMetf. My Lord, my Lord. 

Hafi. Whoknockcs ? 

CMe(f. One from the Lord Stanley. 

Hafi. What is’t a Clocke ? 

Mejf. Vpon the ftroke of foure. 

Enter Lord Hafiings. 

Hafi . Cannot my Lord Stanley fleepe thefe tedious 
Nights? 

Afejf. So it appeares,by that I haue to fay : 

Firft .he commends him to your Noble lelte. 

Hafi. What then? 

AEeJf. Then certifies your Lordfhip, that this Night 
He dreamt, the Bore had rated off his Helme: 

Befides,hc iayes there are two Councels kept; 

And that may be determin’d at the one, 

Which may make you and him to rue at th’other. 
Therefore he lends to know your Lordfhips pleafure, 
if you will prefently take Horfe with him, 

And with all fpeed poft with him toward the North, 

To fhun the danger that his Soule diuines. 

Hafi. Goe fellow,goe,returne vnto thy Lord, 

Bid him not fearc the feperated Counccll: 

His Honor and my felfe are at the one, 

And at the other,is my good friend Catesby ; 

Where nothing can proceede,that toucheth v». 

Whereof I {hall not haue intelligence: 

Tell him his Fearcs are {hallow,without inftance. 

And for his Dreames,I wonder hee’s fo firaple. 

To truft the mock’ry of vnquiet (lumbers. 

To flye the Bore,before the Bore purfues, 

Were to inccnfe the Bore to follow vs. 

And make purfuit,where he did meane no chafe. 

Goe,bid thy Matter rife,and come to me. 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where he {hall fee the Bore will vfe vs kindly. 

Mejf. He goe,my Lord,ar.d tell him what you fay. 

Exit. 

Enter Catesby. 

Cates. Many good morrowes to my Noble Lord. 
Hafi . Good morrow Catesby,you arc early ftirring: 
What newesjwhat newes.in this our tott’ring State ? 

Cates . It is a reeling World indeed,my Lord; 

And I beleeue will neuer ftand vpright. 

Till Richard weare the Garland of the Realone. 

Hafi. How weare the Garlaud ? 

Doeft thou meane the Crowne ? 

Cates. I,my good Lord. 

hafi. lie haue this Crown of mine cut fro my (houldert, 
Before lie fee the Crowne fo foule mif-plac’d: 

But canft thou eueffe.that he doth avme at it ? 















































































